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willed she looked, so beautifully framed in empti-
ness.

All Pierre's bitterness went, like fog when the
sun breaks through. They talked and he went
back to work with quite another spirit; what had
seemed to him little worth doing became more
important and more clear. His new theory
worked itself out into a most brilliant doctor's
thesis and he made the discovery that one woman,
at any rate, so far from killing genius in a man,
had awakened it. He gave himself better to his
high thoughts because he had given his heart to
Marie.

But what of her heart? Pierre tried to find out.
He took her into the lovely French country they
both loved; together they gathered marguerites
and brought them home to lend an air of white-
ness and grace to the attic. He took her home to
Sceaux, outside Paris, to meet his mother and his
delightful old father. Marie found herself as if in
a second home, a home oddly like hers in War-
saw, among calm, affectionate people who loved
one another, loved books, loved nature and,
above all, loved science* They talked of beautiful
Poland, of Marie's long walks through its beauti-
ful wide-spreading meadows, of her joy at the
thought of the coming holidays there and among
the Swiss mountains.

"But you are coming back in October?" ex-
claimed Pierre, a sudden chill clutching his heart!
"It would be a sin on your part to abandon

science/*